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Chapter | 


Author's Notes: 
welp, I'm feeling lonely without my love, so | wrote this in hopes of making me feel better lol. 


Who doesn't need a little Nikki/Tommy lovin'?;) 


Takes place after the band retires. | prefer writing like that for some reason. 


*Ding* 
He groans softly, turning in his bed. 
*Ding* 


He lets out a huff, squeezing his eyes tighter together in attempts to ignore the notifications his phone is 
giving off. 


*Ding* 


He sighs, reaching over to the night stand where his phone laid. He couldn't sleep, has tried for over an hour, 


he might as well check to see who has the misfortune of being up as well 
To his surprise, the texts were from Nikki. He smiled, unlocking his phone to view and respond. 


"Hey, u still up?" Was his last message. Tommy couldn't help but to smile. Quickly he replied back. "OF course, 
hun Can't sleep." 


He waited, a moment or two, his heart skipping a beat when Nikki had read it and began to type back. 
"Oh, why is that?" 


Tommy thought for a bit, gaze dropping to the empty spot beside him. He hadn't really pinpointed why he 


couldn't sleep, he just knew he was restless. 

"Idk. missin’ u :(" 

He swallowed deeply, trying not to dwell on his response. Nikki's was almost immediate. 

"Poor baby" 

Tommy didn't respond this time, unsure of what to say. He frowned, heart aching slightly at the choice of pet 
names. He hadn't seen Nikki in what felt like ages, ever since the band retired and they were going chasing 
newer dreams. 


"What can | do to help?" Nikki replied 


"Catch a plane to come see me.." He wrote then shook his head, deleting it. "Nothing." Again, he erased it. "I'm 


lonely" he finally admits. 
Nikki took his time, to think of the proper response for his lover. He knew the distance had to be rough on 
Tommy, and the lack of time they spent together these days. He could tell their relationship was becoming 


strained. 


"Want me to call you?" Nikki asked. Of course they could stay with texting but he felt Tommy needed to hear 


his voice. He knew he wanted to hear his. 
Tommy gasped, eyes widening and he had never typed a word so fast before "Yes!" 


Nothing short of a few seconds later, the phone rang, he answered right away. 


"Tommy" 
"Nikki, |" 


"Are you okay babe?" Nikki questioned. Tears stung Tommy's eyes but he held his voice firm. "Yeah, I'm okay... | 
just, want you here." Nikki was quite for a bit. 


"Can you do me a favor?" He asked. 

"Anything" Tommy replied. 

First thing, | want you to put me on speaker.” He ordered gently. Tommy did as told. "Okay" 
"Now, lay on your side, and put the phone down" 

"Um, okay." Tommy wasn't sure where Nikki was going with this but he did so regardless. 
"Close your eyes." Though his commands continued, Nikki's voice remained soft and low. 
Tommy gave a sigh, closing his eyes. "Now what?" 

"Imagine l'm there, with you in my arms.. Can you feel my embrace?" 

Tommy hummed softly, grinning. "Yes, | can" 

"Your back pressed against me, my face buried in your hair, warm hands resting against your chest" 
"Mmm, that's nice~" Tommy purred, loneliness long forgotten, a hard on fast approaching. 


"Baby, what are you wearing?" Nikki questioned. Tommy smirked, he liked where Nikki was going. "Nothing" He 


honestly answered. 

"Oh, that's good" 

"What about you?" Tommy asked, eyes opening once more to gaze at his phone. 
"Pajama's, no shirt." 

Tommy nearly moaned. "So that means your bare chest is pressed against me" 
"Yes, and only a thin layer between my raging boner and that firm ass of yours" 


Tommy couldn't help the girlish giggle that escaped him. "Tell me more~" 


"Are you hard?" 

"As a rock" 

"Good. You know what | wanna do?" Nikki asked, his voice growing slightly deeper with his lust. 

"What?" Tommy practically groaned, hand sneaking under the blanket to take hold of his cock, stroking slow. 
"| wanna suck you off" Nikki admitted shamelessly. 

"Oh fuck, | wish you could’ 


"My warm mouth on your throbbing dick, tongue licking along the shaft, the tip, teasing, tasting your pre- 


cum. 
"Yes" Tommy hissed, pace quickening. 
"And then I'd take you in, my hand stroking what wouldn't fit in my mouth" 


"Nikki" Tommy panted, climax quickly approaching. He couldn't recall the last time he got off, let alone with Nikki. 
"Can you?" He asked, biting into his bottom lip. He couldn't bring himself to speak further. He never could. 


Nikki understood though. "Not until you cum" 

Tommy's breath hitched. "Fuck, Nikki" 

"And when you cum, | wish | was there to drink every last drop" 

"Can |, Nikki?" Tommy asked. Nikki smirked. "Now that's not how you ask." 

Tommy whimpered desperately. "Can |, please?" 

‘Mmm, yes puppy, you can cum 

Tommy did in an instant, holding back his scream as he rode out his release. 

Nikki waited to his moans subsided to pants for breath, smiling. "Is my baby feeling better?" 


It took Tommy a moment to answer but when he did, he chuckled "Much, much better." He answered, wiping 


his hand clean on the blanket, and he snuggled into his pillow. "Though | do wish you were still here." 


"I know, I'll try to come visit you soon. Please get some sleep now." 


"Can you stay on here and talk to me, til | fall asleep?" Tommy asked, paying no mind to how childish that 


sound. 


Nikki leaned back, relaxing against the pillows, preparing for the long night still in store. "No problem love." 


